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" Unto thee, 0 Dhritar&shtra ! P&ndu's sons in homage

bend,

And a loving, peaceful message through my -willing
lips they send.

" Take their love, 0 gracious monarch! Let thy closing

days be fair,

Let Duryodhan keep his kingdom, let the Pandavs
have their share.

" Call to mind their noble suffering, for the tale is dark

and long

Of the outrage they have suffered, of the insult and
the wrong."

The Kauravas were stirred by the eloquent
appeal, except Duryodhan, who flatly refused
to restore the confiscated land. The good
old king had tears in his sightless orbs as
he said :

" Listen, dearest son Duryodhan ! shun this dark and

fatal strife,

Cast not grief  and death's   black shadow on thy
parent's closing life !"

but Duryodhan blazed up angrily :

" Town nor village, mart nor hamlet, help us righteous

gods in heaven,

Spot that needle's point can cover shall not unto
them be given !"

Not baffled by the failure of his diplomatic
mission. Krishna tried to win Kama, one of